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altar he is heavily fined, and if a resident of the republic
shonld fail to marry he is taxed unlil he reaches the age

of eighty vears.

It's Better to Marry.
an engaged man in the Argentine Republic dallies be-

Gained Througk Sympathy Make Our Lives Richer

28 . o

Thig Day in History. . o il

HIS is the anniversary of the death of General Wolfe on
the Plains of Abraham in 1759. The intrepid British
leader and his army scaled the supposedly impregnable
heights and faced the astonished Montealm in battle order.
The famous French general also lost his life in the batlle
which ended in the captare of Quebec.
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The Wolvesof New York|To Keep o« Man Safe 700007 THE PLOTTERS  fifamaver
i S s g Elizabeth Comes to the Point and Confesses to Joh

)

“Down the Surface of the Cliff I
Crept Like a Fly Crawling
Upon a Wall.”

CHAPTER CXXXV,

A Friemil In Need,

*“Down f the <l 1
erepl ke g Iy icravling upon a will,
but no wuncertainty of grip
Luckily, my face was turned closcly e
to the rock, and T rexisted the temp-
tation te glance over my shoulder.

had to ook carelnlly 1o my fret
and test every step before 1 took i,
and if In thosa fArst minutes 1 had

the suriace

with

reached any spot where there Was
nothing for my hands t¢ grasp, then
my trial would have come 1o a
epeedy conclusion. For in this dr

weent my hands wore, of anything, of
greater use than my fest amd it I=
very lucky that T huve sirong wrists
and have accustomed myeelf slnce
boyhood to gymnastic exercises,

“Onoe anly did a realization of the
rerrors before and behind me lake
possession nf my mind, and In that
terrible. moment [ aearly lost my
foothold and feil. It hai eeemed lo
me that T heard a movement [(rom
ahove, and 1 had fancied that 1 was
discovered, that my progress Wwas
being watched with laughing un-
concern, snd [ had stterapied to lift
my head to seec. Jwmediately my
feut slipped and had 1 not retained
s firm hold with my hands nothing
~ould have saved me The whaole
weight of my body wes on my fir-
gers. and for a Tew seconds 1 hung
suspenfled. Then somchow T con-
trived to draw myself up so that I
felt the path beneath my fest again,

“When 1 recoversd from the
shock, 1 moticed that it was an
fron ring which 1 had gra=ped, and
which had lent me such timely sid
1 eame across many olher such
rings during my descent; they had
evidently been placed there for the
assistance of those who had ocnce
made use of the path

“At last 1 reached the ledge upon
which grew the solitary tree, but
even here, though I might have
done 8o, T would not rest. Not till
1 had reached the receas, with its
protruding spur of rock. wpon
which lay the body of m¥ adver-
sary, would T think of halting. 1
must reach that recess, and then—
but I would not wllow mysclf any
contempliation of what might hap-
pen alterward

“] gave a rapid glance at Lhe war
I must go, and then s&t off augain. |
was descending now by the aid of
the protruding fragmenis of rock
which comstituled a sort of stair-
case: L wad eamer work, on the
whole, though the distances be-
twecn ptep wearese ovcasjonaily
siarming: #till 1here Wwas alwass
someth!vy for my hands 1o huld
firmly t while 1 Jowered myself
from projection 1o projection. Ir
I had but possesscd n rope. the po-
sition would not have been o ter-
Miyving

“The
roward

tast

the

path again s=loping gently
the recean, T ciung to the
#ltep from which T had just de-
ani glancred down the way
EO Toe my bhogror | smaw
£¥pFy had moved from Lha
position in which he
been Iviang, sand was now sitting

sevndai

muys
1hat the
danEery

b

up, watchi me intently Then
Bl even w fall bhad killed him!
He was there, my €Demy, awsiting
me, und one thrust of his hand Jde-

sered before | had =+ my fest on
the safe prominence where he stood

" nu}u" snooeh to put an end to
ail my bopes of escape, HnWw came
it that he had not been killed™ It
sremed an imponsibility, a miracle,
end for a moment I thought thar
my own great peril  must have
wurned my brain

“My hesrt =sank, and T gave my-
wolf up for lost. [ struggled om,
bhut my efforts were almost me-
chanical. My own blood was [low-
ing, for more than once I had besn

struck in _the face by falling
stones: one had cut my forehead
and the blood dripped into my

eves ] zaw through a vell of red

“And so It was almost in & con-
@ition of eollapse that T rearhed
within a step or two of my goal. 1
belleve that even then | should have
loosed my huld and allowed myrelfl
to full—for a faintness had come
over me and 1T was ahout to ruccumh
te ft—had not & band been stretched
out, & hand which seired and in
rieafl of thrusting me down as |
had anticipated, drew me with a
powerful jerk into = place of safety.

“] sank down, fainting. upon =&
hed of soft grass and for a few
moments all my troubles were for-
gotten in oblivion

*“When 1 recoverad | found that
the gypsy had bathed my forebead—
there was no lack of water—and
that he was pouring a few draps
down my threat. 1 cannot tell you
how grateful the liguid was to me
ar that moment. My lips and mouth
snemed absolutlely parcvhed. Luckily
my hurts were not serions, and [
had fainted from shesr exhaustion
rather than loss of blood.

“Eo 1t was not long befars T was
able to zit up and consider the mir-
uation, And my first action war to
1 the hand of the man who had
wen Toy enemy and thank him fer
s hat he had done
“ 1 thought vou would have killed
‘-I"n‘
wpoke

and

s | ¥
t i his native lan-
wen seeing that T did
addresged ™¢ In
remarks weare in ap-
tion of the feat which §7 had
ust srcomplished
“*1 d1d ool think
snid
“He

“He

EuRge

13 W“lh!t{' ke

had bound wup him own
wnnnd but suffi~lent v
naodsh to staunch the hleeding 1
wl struek him twice with the dag
Fer, but the wounds bad not bean
d-wvp. thougha they had been #nough
o eause him momentary faininess
when he found himseif on the brink

of the preciplee.  He had falien Into
a ma%s of akruba which grew on
= verge of the IitUe promontory
{1 had suntained no damage.
After a féew moments he was able

o pull himself together and walch
my perilous descent
=7 did not think It pessibhle” ke
repeated over and over agsla.
“iiea was not a bad feliow, this
grpsy. as ha torned out, and he
pore me mne malice. He showed

himself, indeed, anzious 16 assist
me lo escape, and he laughed when
1 told him how Valenszki, in drug-
Flng me had succombed himself to -~
the infuence of the narcodie Tumes,

“It was as ] slowly recovered
from my swoon that we talked thus
and gradually came !'o understand
each ather. 1 protested that Valen-
sici kad violated the~laws of hosa-
pltality.

“"But
sald.

“7 am not working in the Inter-
ests of your country,’ I replied, ‘but
of my own Certainly I wish to
prevent t(he introduction of drugs
for murderous purposes Into Amer-
icm. What you may do here in Hun-
gary is your own affalr—and that of
your police. It waas nol fair fight-
ing to Inveigie me here on a pre-
tenre of friendship and them teo
serk 1o murder me”

“It was A strange pozition. We
two men, both of us weak and bat-
tered froan our rough experiences,
sitting om that ledge of ruck, a
vawning precipice beneath ue, with
no means of evcape—as far. at least,
a5 [ was sware; we two who'had
fought with savage desire to kill
ciuch other not an hour ago, who
might again become gnemies when
the common danger whs averted.

“*‘You cannot eicape without my
nasistance =aid my companion at
last, sbortly and gruftly.

To Be Continued Tomorrow

Copyrighted, W. B Mesrst,

you are a police spr,” he

Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory.

ASN'T it too bad thal the
gold-leced steward wouldn't
believe little Puss Junlor's

story But perhaps it would
seem strange fo You and e
if we bad found a lot of gold pres-
ents in a stranger's baskel, espe-
clally i{ that stranger were in owr
garden and the gold presenis were
marked with the crest of the family
ve worked for.

Weil anYwar, the gold-laved
steward picked up the basket aupd
waldd

“Hush ap wih vour sily ftale.
e tou think wmybody will believe
that™ Thoa be searched Puss upd
tovk awar hisz bugy of gold pleces
and the lelter marked “Private”
and then shual bim up in a ceil,

But when inc Baren cam2 home
be said to his steward, “Let me see
thie cat who wears red-top boeis™
So they brought Puss to him. and
as= gcon A¥ lhe Baron heard what
fuss had to say, he belleved him,
and was very happy to think that
the strange, sud man had repenied
of hia bod deeda. And the Baron
told Puss tha! when Chrlstinas came
around he would have the fr tree
brought In and covered willy Lhe
presents and many candles

And then. all of a sudden, Puss
thought mboutl the letter marked
“Private” which the King had givews

W

' him, %o he #aid to the Haron, “Can

you tell ms where the Great Gov-
ernor Joriundo lives, for 1| have &
letter for him."

“Of ‘ course. T can.” repiled the
baron. “He iz my son and lives
not far from hers™ So (M gold-
laced steward had to give the let-
ter back to Pu=s. as well as his
jesther bag full of geold pisces
And afier thal the kind baron gave
ordera thut o messgenger should take

the letter io the Oreat Governor
Joriando invited Puas o spend
the night the castle

And that night, when Puss was

heard = gentle
And when
hopped into

saund usieep, he
tapping at his window.
he opened it & rTaven
the room and sald:

‘f harve come from (5™ fir tres on
the maoontain side. llefe | & cone
t balle me bring to *ou’ And
then the ravea fA~c awar And
when Puars looked carefinlly at the
cope he saw it was ficted with a
top. Ro he opened it and Inaide was
u littia gold ring wrapped in™a
plece of paper. on which was writ-
ten:

*“Wear thia ring., It will keep
you from all evil ond when Christ-
mas Eve comes think of the little
fir tree who longed to grow us so
as 10 be 4 Chrigtmas tree ™
“Ah" thought little Pusx to him-
eslf.” this Is &« hapgyr ending to my

journey. The baron and his wife
will have their Christmas tree
with =1l the golden preésents, and

the fir treg will have it wish, and
the strange. sad man need be sor-
rowful no lenger™” And after that
Pur= tyrnesd over and wept to
eivrepn. and in the morning he mex
out once more in search of new
adventures

And by and br ke rams 1o &
viNuger where there lived a man
and his wite who had a very boun-
tiful daughter Hut. oh dear mn
She was %0 vain ami proud of her
good looks that she wonld never
heip her parentis, but sat all dar
long by the window waiting for a
prince to come by and asl, her to
raarry him. And in the next story

vou shall hear swho flaally mar-
ried ber, but 1 will tall you right
now he wamn't a prince

(Copyright by David Cory.)
Te Be Centiawed.
A Enotty Problem
Here la & ghieer caune for o law
action A man who was insane de-
termined 10 throw himself cut of
the window of an asylum. He
made several attempis and was
prevented by the servants, Rut In
en. apartment, he  trind again,
jumped oul of the window, fe]l on

to the lawsn, and injured himself
ererigusly, but strange (o say, 1He
shock cured his mental disorder.

At opnce he sued the officars of the
sgylom for nagligence. Thé plain-
L was nom-gulted.

o1 4.?.”"_ 'y
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leather and silver and femininity from home

“I‘r was & near 'thing, old bor
kept it from being your Aeari—and ryou've

just got a bad old gouging:”™

How many girls’ faces there are In No Man's Land,
carried agaimst the heart of the Ameriean boy, put

Advice

Insists Too Much on Rights.
DEAR MISS FAINFAX
Mr. A end Migs B, are engaged
A, has an eappointinent to call on B

gfivrnoen and

n o clock Bunday
B is aware of A's coming
befare that time B
by a murried sirter to sccompany
her in her automabile to wisil a

Short

I» request=c

cousin. There i= no reason at all
for going M at that particular
moment, ad NN predions sppoeiat-
ment woar made by rither B or
het sister 1L is persuaded o g0
and leaves with ber riszer din the
auntomobile, A rrives ut 1A
house promptiy at 2 o'elock He
f« nformel by ¥ father that
che l¢fl a roqgue foor A, to mivt
her at her cousin’s ¥ father
alzo states that o A wants in, b~
can gpo apd mert 15, but if le
prefers he enn wail until K r
Turns A. decides to walt until

ﬁ."." fomée ti.l' ;‘-
1. Wa It good manners  of
i to £ away under

proper jor
ths circumptances

= W i
nroper for A
house and await her return?

AT

1t wounld appear from this leties
that both peopls
ten mueh Inclined to =tand an their
“righta.” To muintaln the amiabie
relationahip that Is fior
Dv"'ﬂpl( who propose spending thelr

'

thega voung (L)

NerrssEry

lives togetlier 11 Is belter tn think
more of concesshina and Jess of
“rights"

B, to hald stricily to the lelter
of the law, should have Informed
A, »he was breaking her engag»
ment, but doubllesas felt thatl »lie

knew LIm wrll enough te take this
little Jiberty, 1t was antirsly op
tional on A's part where he should
spend the {niervening fime, though

#/

'
|

This bit of

thers by soft bands, “to ¥esp & man from harm.,” to
balk a buliet perhaps or fiying shrapnel, to bring him
bome sufe again; how many delicate, smiling faces

thei look out on strange dugouts, muddy walls, from

=it

e noighie eufficiontly

bern
siQuirscent (o do the thing I
gested and cali for Lier. The entire
matis; to me unworthy of
contentiom or ill feeling. Why nel
furgel abous it and slarl over again
He Is Sarcastic.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I have been going about with

oung man for some months,

suR

Feoins

Intelr he acts quesrly, at
other times he can pewer do
ennnzlh 1o please me How can

find out whether he iy
TOWNITEARTED.
Nuthinz conld be o grealer mis-
talie for a girl than o gllow & Mman

to set the pace for all the moods,
and then bhecoma wretehed or Jop-
ain accordingy, Have a litile

fndopendence of character and when
he uris eoal and sareastic. ba Indif-
ferent, If vyou are incanable of baing
eno] and sareas=tic ypuradll. 1 am
afre!ld rou have shown too plainly
thnt he = indispensable, sad he I
arcordingly puiting = value on
romelbing of which he {s sure.

Had Not Sh_o_wn Her Enonghl

Attention.
MISS FAIRPAX:

T am nineteen and laal winter
went out & faw Limes with a
mnn of twenty ane For the
lazt few moanths 1 liaven't heen
outl with Lilm, but tallied over
the phone quite & Tiw Lirmes
Lowt week ha callad me up and
tald me was lsavigp for
camp the next wenk and askad
me whethor 1 would like to have
dinnor with him I accapted the
invitation, At thes dinner tshle
ha made (L closr (o me that he
would llke me te wall for him.

IEAIL

he

to the Lovelorn N

the sheiter of a dreaming man's hands—ihe glirl of
No Man's Land!—NELL BRINKLEY, |,

FAIRFAX

I told him he had mnot
me spongh attentlion
but when he returned from the
wur if there wers no obstacles
in the way our friendship could
be renewed An T have nu
mother or sisters would you ad-
vise me it 1 did the right thing?
.

shown

far tlat

You meglected the highly (m-
portant detail as 1o whether you

carrd about the young man or not
Pu! 1 suppare ns lonhz as you p=ve

him some envouraement, You Sre
at Ieact interesiod Your answer
fo him strikes me ax exiremels
prudent — almost tan pradent for
any deep forling I"'erhaps you will
learn to coare more for him whils
ke isn awar

Acquaintance Without

Introduction.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAN

A girl friend han asked mo 1o
write you and Ins whether |2
woatld b wiong for her Lo acoept
nn invitation frum = sofdirr
wham she kbhows= unly by glght
she lvea nmear & camp mid hae

to Puss it every time
busineas m
ouiside,
pnd siue waves lack Th= otlier
day he calleq
1* phie would cnre
him p
voyld let Lim e I " fow
fan &, B

he

s woldier
Iitm

I* Wiwa

“avey hmnedl  Ter

her over anl snkes
Lo i
Shn

e Fight

1 thoreughly di of g

aualniances muda in 1} Informal

manner, and If your friewd

Lis
intends
they anldier’'s

o arvept inviration It

would Le beétler ta o ont y hima
in & pares Thia m sEvi vers
dull and  formal, bot convention
have beoen inatituted fur the pro-
tection af weruen and they would
de better te ablile by them, |

Butler That She Is Not the Cousin

By Virginia Terhune Van
de Water.
THAFTER XL
(Copyright, 1018, Star Company. )
HERE was an awkward silence
after John Butier had made
his remark, Elizabeth felt
she munst speak

“I—1 wax Jjust taiking to poor
oid Talak out there,™ indicating the
frontporch, “He has Jooked gqueerer
than ever since his dog was killed,
T wonder whil's going on in that
crazy brain of his?"

“Heo has been practically ussless
for the past week or IwWO—80
Chapin savs,” Butler remarked. *~I
heard his tell Talak he was going to
discharge him ag scom as it suited
his convenience (o do so. If the
poor fellow had sensa enough he
would leave, anyway. But [ sap-
pose he knows that, with his in-
erficiency. he could hardly get
another job.

“Yes!” Elizabeth exclaimed in-
dignantly, “And Amous Chapin
knows (t, too. And that Is why he
bullies the poor wretch, and threat-
ens him, 1 hate Talak myself—but
1 hate still more to see any helplesa
creature taken sdvantage ol.”

She paused, remembering that
man of whom she was saying such
bitter things was suppoaed to be
the husband of her cousin, JDut But-
ler did net sewm astonished at her
vehemenea,

“] agree with you entirely,” he
sald quistly. *“And 1 sympathize
wigh your indignation. You see, I
heard a part of what Mr. Chapin
was saying (o you in the ball I
understand that he wants to boy
this farm.” f

“Yes—" Elizabeth began.

Then she stopped again, horribly
émbarrassed. Butler must have
heard her acknowledge that she
had had a letter from Wade He
also must kncw by this time that
Douglas was esgaged to Alice But-
ler.

“There is something I muat tefl
vgu." =he =ald, abruptly. Har
breatk came fast. The most casual
ovbserver could mot fail to ses that
she was deeply agitated

“There is nothing that you mudt
tell me” he corrected, gravaly.
“Whal's more, I do not want (o hear
anvthing that you do not realiy
want tg confide to me.”’

“Thank youw." sihe murmurad,
loeking toward the head <« the
stalre. She (eured that Armos Chapin
might be listening to the ~paversa-
tion between his two boarders,

Butler saw the glance and In-
terpreted It correctly,
“J¢ you come inte ths Darioer” ke

suggested, “we cag 13lk more un-
régervedls. 1t is st leust cool and
comfortable in Dera—in spite, with
an ¢fort at a smile. of the fact that
e room ie never opened for any-
thing except state affaira—such os
wefldings and funerals, 1 suppose.
»] do not khow that they have
ever had either of those functions

fiere,”* Elizabeth strove to speak
ligstly. “7 wonder svhy the Chapins
never use this reom. It Is opened
once in a long whils, swept and
dusted, and t3en shut np tigh
azaln. However, on & day like this

of the Chapins.

the close alr is so much cooler than
that outside that it feecls good ™

She had followed her companion
into the big parlor, and now seated
herself in Lthe cormer of a black
horselinir sofa. The man drew a
chnir opposite and sat down.

“1 remember Lhis [(urniture as
long as | can remember anything,"”
she muosed.

_ Sha was talking against time, in
the hope of calming her beating
heart.

Eut her plan did not have the de-
sired result, fgr John's next speech
pet her pulses to rucing madly.

No Use in Pretending.

“Have Lhe Chapins always lived
here—I mean, where they here when
Dr. Wade's people used to speand
their summers on this farm?™

She shook her head, *“1 dom't
think s0.” she siammered. “But of
courss [ do not remember the time
when the Chapins were not here.”

There was nothing o be gained
hy pretending any longer. She
‘would confess that she was no rela-
tive of the farmer and his wife.

“I want to tell you," she began,
moistening her lips with her tongue.

Butler either did not hear her
or wished to spare her a distress-
ing revelation,

“You know Dr, Wade,” he sald
abruptly, “so vou will be interestad
to learn that he is engaged to my
mister. 1 got a letter from Aljice

and one from my mother a
Now was the time for her to c-*
aside nll reserve.
= kno*
about L™
ed, astounded. “Why, it Is not al
nounced el Surely Wade h .
“Yes,” she L
written me of 1t He felt that
had & right to know about It
tell you about Douglas and me™
Her question was followed by
enad. .
“I must tell you the truth' shb
cousin, I - H
“l know that!" the man's
for some days™
“Clifford Chapin told you™ shh

hours ago.™

“Yes,” sho said suddenly,

“You know aboat it!™ he ro.pﬂ
e . interruptedy—=he
Mr. Butler, didn’'t Clifford C?llﬁ

"

sllence so long that she was [righ
hurried on. *1 am not the Chapin
was hoarse. *“I have known
asked eagerly. “He told you cverpe

thing™ H
“Everything?™ Butler r-m-’
dully. “You mean "

“About Dougins and me—and o,
little plot—and why we——" :

She atopped appalled by the
change that swept over his
Even in dim light she could ses
white he had grown.

“Don’'t!” he sald sharply, spri
ing to his feet and atanding abo
her. “Lon't tell me! I did not bee
lisve it then, and by heavea,
won't bélieve It now!™

(Te Be Contimmed.

DEMAND IS

S0 great has beea the demand for
the canning and drying books
which The Washington Times has
been giving itz 'women readers,
32000 more have been placed at
distribution points by the Naticnal

BAD FOR KIDDIES |

mo-mo "

TR A
LIKED BY FIARCY.
SHOULD NOT BE GWEMTO CHlk

—ATNICTON T, e

rres books of Instruction oa dry-

-.....“....,.

GREAT

FOR CANNING BOOKS

a

War Garden Commission te furthey
belp the housewivea (o save u:.-
surpluos war garden crop. .

The supply is limited, so greap
has been the dJdemand, and
Washington Times is anxioas to
its women readers in food savi
50 suggesis you go to any one df
itz branches where you see the
mous “Can the Kalser” poster :4
ask for the booklel »

“Community canfing work is neW
at Its height” sald P. 8 wu{.
the secretary of the commission, &
day, “and every woman who wan
concise casming and drying I‘-
formation should get ones of thesl
books with which The Times
doing such a great service™ ,

.

L ]

Price According to Pocket;
A traveler In. China entered K
shop to purchase tea and was
amazed at being told that he could
have five pounds of a certain teén
for $2.50, but that ten pounds wonll
be $7.50. When ke pointed gut t*

ing and canning have been d
b; the National War Garden Com-
misasion. They may be obtalned
irom any of The Washington Times

distributing stations

Y. the shopkesper im=
sisted that his method was stric
bustnessiike. “More buy, more
-Mm"n rich, more cam pay!™ Me

The Powerful Katrinka Is Far Too Strong To Be Allowed To Chop Wood Within

the City Limits.

By FONTAINE FOX.
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